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CHAPTER 1Iv
p— (Continued, )

The Death of Vogel.

HEN we weont out to the car-
riages and drove Away.,
Fresently from the torch-
man running ahead of us
we heard a ory as of lam-

ealation.

Von der Goltz sprang up on the
smat and jouked a?...;

“A white hare is running before

us,” sadd he. "“rhat s bad for Couut
Cari vea Lichtenberg.”

My father bowed sightly, as If to &
hall heard remark.

A wWhite hare, it seems, was the algn
«el death in the house of Lichtenbery.

Turning & bend in the road the
CArtinge drew up,

We walted for & moment til the
sound behind told us that the second
cartiage had come up and then, the
torehman running ahead of Us, we
hted,

“Joubert,"” sald my father, handing

him a packet, “you will atay here
*with the dog. this packet
should apythung befall me. Patrick,
You will come with me”™

“Dieu vous garde!" said Joubert.
+And, followiog the others, we entered
the furest,

We had not gone more than two
(humdred yards when we came to &

sy Clearing amidet the trees—ua breeay,

opon space, that the moon it over the
wWaving pine tops. Here the jurgers
divided themuslves into tvo lines, dve
yards or so apart, and stood motlon-
less an noldiers on parade. Buron von
Lichtenberg with his arma folded stood
with bis back to us, looking at the
clouds running across the (uce of Lhe
moon; and the two army officers,

drawing aside, began to undo the
swords from the bundle.

“Patrick,” sald my father, lead!
mwe under the shade of the tress, *
struck my kinsman in bhis own house
f~night. The only excuse [ can

1 ka for that action ls to kill him,
let this be & lesson to you the
f fth of your life.” He sw
ot ped, hugged me in his arms,
A%42 sirode out Inte the torchlight
(»futnok his sword from Von der

It was a curious little mpeech, or
would have been from any one but a
Frenchman of Irish werigin. But 1
wWas mes-
merizsed by the sight before me,

" When the two men tpok thelr
swords they retarned them to the
seconds. The swords were then bent
to prove tha steel, and measured, and

,!,lh-n returned to the principals.

Then the jaegers moved together

} almost shoulder to shoulder, and In

the space belween the two lines of
torches the duellists took thelr stand.
Thers was dead silence for a moment.

I could hear the wind in the pi

and the guttering and slobbering o
flambasux, and a fox barkiog,
away sompewhasre in the forest.

Then came General Hahn's voles,
‘and instant upén It the quarrelling
raplers.

The antagonista wers parfect
smen; the raplers were now in-
now like Jots of light as the
ght shot along them. Over
the muaic of the ateel the wind In

«treas sald “Hush!"” and the

g of the fox still came from

vlllh

1 far distance.

Ia Iy .8

t Brat you might have t t
theee (wo gentlamen wars at play
11 the fury subdued by sclence broke
' at lust, apd the rings and
Bashes of light and the araah of the
spoks the h“r“l"' of the thing
the meaniog of It
was & duél to the death; and I,
lwllg on, my svul on Hre, agony In
.

q g ri, my hands thrust deep In
| *a ¥ kota of my caped overcost,
. .m the bits of biscult-orumbs Lo
sarie pockets, and made Un
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didn’t snom to oare. He spoks enly
once again: “Hahn!®

“l am listening.”

The wind in the pine trees and the
fox In the wood and the slobbering of
the torches fliled the silence.

“I am listening.™ o

"He Is dead,” sald Von"der Oolts

CHAPTER V.
We Return Home,

Y sasy stages we returned to

Paris, On the mornipg

after our arrival Joubert

awakenasd me with the news

that [ was to accompany my

father on & eall upon ths Duc de

Marny, all-powerfyl adviser of our

Emperor, Napoleon [11, (some sald his
half-brothar).

At a quarter to 10 my father, In
full General's uniform, very gorgecus,
wearing his medala and the cross, ap-
peared In the hall, where | was wait-
Ing for him. A closed oarringe was
at the door. We got In and started,

As we left the chilly morning and
passed through the swing-glass doors
held open for us by a powdered fool-
man, It was Uke entering a green-
house, 80 warm was the air, and so
perfumed with flowers,

“Htay hers, Patrick,” msld my
father, in the crowded ante-room, and
he indicated a chalr closs to the door,
Then he vanishad Into the sanctum
of the Minister, and 1 was left alons
to ¢ontemplate the peopls around me.

They were arranged in little groups,
talking together; fal men and thin
men, several priests, stoul gentsmen
with the red rosetie of the Legion of

Honor in thelr buttonholes, sun-dried
gentlemen from Provence with tery
eyes and enermous muataches, all
tulking, most of them gosticulating,
and esch awsiting bis sudience with
the Minister,

Buddenly through this erowd, which
divided before her as the Hed bea
divided before Phurmob, straight to-
ward me came the only female oc-
cupant of the rovim, an Old ledy at
least wseventy yeaurs of age, yeot
dressed like a girl of sixteen, Nhe
was #0 ovidently making for ine that
1 rose to meet her, and before | could
resent the outraxe a lace frill tckied
my chin, a perfume of stephapotls
haif smothered me and a pair of thin
lips smucked against my cheek

Bhe had kissed me. Scariet to the
eyes, conaclous that | was observed
by all, not knowing exmctly what I
did, | did a very unmannorly thing—
wiped my cheek with the back of my
hand as If to wipe the kins away.

"l knew you at once,” suld the old
lady, who was none other than the
Countess Wagner de Pons, reader to
the Empress. “You are the dear
General's lttle boy, of whom [ have
beard mo wmych—le petit Patriqua.
And you have been away and you
have just returned. Mon Dieuw! the
likeness Is most apeaking. Now, look

ou, Patrigue, over there on that
wuteuil, That Is the little Comte de
Colgny, whom [ have brought this
morning to make his bow to M, le
Due de Morny., Come with me and
I will introduce you to Wm. He s
of the haute noblease, a child of the
highest understanding, tre propre*

1 glanend at the little Comte da
Colgny. He was a tallow faced, heavy
looking Individual, bigger than 1
and older. He might have been
eleven. He was drossed like a iitils
man, kid gloves and all, and he was
looking at me with a dull and sinis.
ter expression that spoke neither of
a high understanding nor a wood
heart,

Hefore 1 could move toward him,
led by the Countess Wagner ds Pona,
the door of De Morny's room opaned,
and my father's volee sald: “Patrick”

Leaving the old lady, | came

I found myself In & huge room, with
long windows piving s view of the
garden and the rver. It was in fact

& salon sel out with fautedils snd
eauchea A bed In ons carper, ralsed
an & low pistform, struck me by s

foncongrulty How any one could
choose ta sleep In such & vast wid
gorgeous aglon astoniahed my childish
mind. Pyt 1 had lttle time to think
of these ihingn, for the man -umhni
with his ek to the fireplace sbsorbe
| my attentlon
al“.r.“ shove the middie #Hoight
with & beld Adomeiike forihead, &
sirunl face, and wasring o mustache
imperial.  He was dressed like wny
other gentleman, bLut thers was that
about him-—a self.coninined vigor, &
calmness of manner, and a gram - -that
stamped hilm st oice ot the memary se
8 person never to be forcitan
i in omy Bitde son seld my
faiber | saluted, and the gresl man
bowed
Thon 1 was guestioned aboutl the
affair ut Lichlonbers. for 1t seoms the
malier had made more than s sir st
the Prussian Court  Questicns wers
iwing ankod, and thore was that #rup
ton of evil tull, that derotle rebwund

of apcitement, which, afier svdry =
wial treariy. b sure e fullow  Lee
Bret wave

“And now " said my father, when ]
had Bulahed my evidence “run off and
play WL} am read) fur pun "
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We tlown 1he palh lomard ke Fivar

A peil il b, esking e

sllence as wo walked along.
bave you come from?

“Germany,” I replied,

"1 thought 80" maid he,

Ho was a schoolboy of the Bour-
daloue College, but all the planing and

olishing of the Jesuit fathers had not
mproved his manners, it seems. The
tone of his reply was an insult in
Itself, and 1 took it as such, and held
my tongue and waited

& walked right down to the balus-
truds overlooking the Selne. Da
Colgny mounted, sat on the balus-.
trade, whistied, apd as he sat kicking
his heels he cast his eyes up and down
me from crown to toe,

I stood before him with the seeming
humility of the younger child, but my
biood was bolling, and my knuckles
Irl.t;had At the sight of his flabby, pasty

-,

Home trees sheitered us from the
house, and my gentleman from the
Bourdalotus College took a box of
Spanish clgariton from his pockst and
a matehbox adorned with the ploture
of a ballet girl.

He put a clgarito betwoen his thick
Upn, 1t 1t blew & puff of smoke, and
held out the box to me to have one.
Fired with the manliness of the affalr
I put out my hand, and recelved, in-
stead of a clgarito, & rap on the
knuckles with his cane.

“That's to teach you not to amoke,”™
sauld Mentor. “How old are you?™
5 "Nllnu." replisd 1. ‘The blow hurt;

ut
I think nelther my volce nor my face
betrayed my feelings,

“Nine. And what part of Germany
do you come from?™

“l waa last staying at the Castle of
Lichienbery.”

“Aba!" sald the gentleman on the
balustrade. “And who, may I ask, did
we sntortaln at our Castle of Lichtea-

“Where

berg ™
"1{1:1' Willlam of Prussia,” I re- mal

plied, out of my childish vanity, “the
Coup: Feliclanl, the great banker
and" e——

“Mr. What's-your-name,” sald my
tormentor, “you are a llar, The
Count Fellclanl, the great banker, as
vou eall him, Is In prison™

"How! What?™ [ eried.

“Oh,” said he, with the air of an
old Boulevardier, “it Is all over Paria
Caught embezzling State funds; ar-
rested at the rallway station. A nloe
acqualntunes, truly, to boast of!*

“Oh, Eloise!™ [ orled, my whola
heart golng out to the unhappy fam-
fiy; for, though I did not know what
embezzling funds meant, prison was
plain enourh to my understanding.

"Oh, Eloise!" mimicked the other,
throwing his ciguretie-end away,
Rlipping down from the balustrade

and adjusting his walstooal prepara-
tory to returning to the house. "Oh,
Eloise! Come on, cochon, | have an

nppoiniment with M. & Duc de
Morny.™

"Allons!™  And agaln he hit me
with the cane, thia time over the

right shouider

I wiruck him Arst in the wind, &
faul blow, which | have never yol re-
mretied: and, as he doubled up, |
wiruek him agmin, by good fortune,
Just &t the root of the nose.

The offert was marical, and | atood
tn vonaternation looking al my handi-
work, for lnstantly his twu ayes ba-
tnme Lleck and his pose stresiusd
gore

He lny tor & moment where he had

faliwn, than he twibded an all fours,
Kol un his fen!, and runnibg, stresm-
Ing Blowd wng bellowing at the ssime

Clie, with oyt his depdy cans, wilh-
il hia eigarvite bus, which
wft on the Lslustrads, bs o
the houss, this enlsnt tres propre, and
of the highest Intellige: @, & nide
Ngure, Indead, for pressntations o the

Liye de Murny!

It was & veritable dobasie. He
kuew how la run, thal ehild of the
hawte putiease, saud when | arrived in
the gule ruomm e was alresdy roaring
bin tele out into the Coumntens Wagner
g8 Vune's brovceaded shirie, fur e was
clinging 1« her e & ehiid of Bve,
while the fal Ipulise, the Jow Lanl-
wre and oiher ivminet! stood reesd

in & wircie, easitnd ss s hipuiboys. A
Bien mesll, truly, W lake place In &
Minser of Bate's snlon

“Me otruck e in he plomarh, bs

Slrucs wme on the hoad. bs buivhsd
e fuared the Wit Ceomis oo
Caogny Meowp bim away' Keep him
AWy Muje bo 187 MHers b '
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CHAFTER VI
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AT FIRST YOU MIGHT
HAVE THoWG

“Home, Lubin!™ ee clapped the door
on me, and | was driven off, with his
speech ringing In my ears, & spesch
which 1 believe was meant as much
for the gallery as for ma

This was my first encounter with
the Comte de Colgny, and 1 belleve 1
bad the worst of It Hut | was pot
thinking of De Colgny—1 was thinking
of Utte Kioise, of the Countess whose
beauty Baunted me, and of the Count,
that noble-looking gentleman, now in

Elolse had told me that tholr b
In Paris was situated in the I"nub::-
BL Germaln, and, as we turned out o
the Hue de Lille, an inspirstion came

to me. I pulied the check-atring, the
carriage stopped, and 1 put my bead
out of the window,

“Lubin!™

“"Well

"D'q.n me to the Faubourg 8t. Ger-

n.
"Likely, indesd! and loss my place.
Ma fol!—Faubourg Bt Germain!"

“"Lubin! 1 have a papoloon |n my
pockel, and I'll give It you | e

But the carriage drove on,

1 sank biack on the curalons, but I
wis not defeated yet. Thero was a
block of trafie in the Rue de Trone,
I put my hand out, opened the door
on the left side, and the next mo-
ment | was standing upon Lhe pave-
ment, and the hoavy old carriage was
driving on, with the door swinging
open,

Then I ran, ran till 1 was out of
breath, and in & broad street full of
shops.

A barrel organ was playing In the
sunashine; a herd of shs assos wore
trotting along, followed by an Au-
vergnat In sabots, and a ecabrioiet
plying for hire was approsching on
the opposite slde of the way

I hailed the driver and teld bhim to
take we 1o the Faoubourg Ht. Germain.

"Where to in the Fuubourg St Ger-
main? asked the man.

N wani to go tu the Count Fell-
clani’s,” 1 replled.

The cabriviét drove in through tha

atos of & huge hotel in Vhe Faubourg
aL Germaln, The courtyard wues
crowded with prople—and suich peu-
ple!  Porters, female furniture denl-
wrm with heavy sarrines, silken skirts
aud ungloved, unwarhed hunde—all
the sharks that ruip atiracts

There was & sale in progices al the
Hotel Pelicianl. | knew nothing of
sales, | kuow pnothing of Anance, apes
wintion or eommerciel rain, but |
Kuow thal what | saw was disastar

Ity questionlug | found st last that
the Countess had taksns tempurary
ludginge sleewhnre, sid | secured the
[T In due times | resohed &
chinap hotel aid wus ushered lote the
Culnloss s presens ,

By the window, stitehing at & ohild’s
small garment, sal an old lady wilh
phaw -white halr. It was the Countass
l'tPll.

I was as '\t | had sean by ot
Borrfiie enohantment s Woman of
thirty -Bve, happy and besutifu, sur
royidad Ly Lhe weallh asnd lusury of
Nie, suddeniy witherad toechad by
the wanud of scmw masevdent fairy
ond translyromd lete & wWelan vid

8 poor
..lt :u wy Aret leascn In The resll
e of fe, this falry 'aie. whiok, for
hidden tagror, put Vogel's stury
the old wuman who meds e whistise
fompleieiy in the @
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The senteace sopuimian  frem
Faris ¢ & pavillon e the grevekde
A tha Chalssy da Balywa, whithas
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Soy ol Joglmrt by & Jaliar
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too grand to let it, so it was placed
In the hands of & caretaker. It was &
gloomy house, dating from 15672, but
the pavillon was the pleasantest place
in the world. It was situated in the
woods of the chateau, woods adjoin-
ing the Forest of Benart. It had six
rooms, and was surrounded by a decp
mout. A drawbridge gave acooss to
It and by touching a lever the draw-
bridge would rise, and you were as
completely tsolated from the world
a8 though you were surrounded by a
wall of jron.

Un the evening of our sixth day st
the pavillon a vistor arrived. 1t was
my father. e had left his carriage
In the road at the gates of the chateau,
and had coma to 1ﬁu pavilion on foot.

I was at supper when he arrived.
He ordered abother plato, and a bottle
of wine, he wan gay, excited, his eyos
were brillant, and he seomed quite 10
have forgotlen my escapados in 'aris,
for he never reforred to them. He had
only come for an hour, to see how |

Was getling on, so ho sald, but he
staysd thres, for after supper he
culled Joubert, and they Suth went

out into the night

Thewe two old soldiers must have
had samsthing very Important o say
o ons ancther, for they were KOs
“an hour or more When they re.
turnmd, my father beckoned me to him
and kinmd me, and lude me gowl
BIght, then, as If someibing had wud
denly occuried to him, he said o
doubert:  “Patrick can coms down te
the road and sea me off, Come, both
of you, and bring & lantern *

Joubert lit & juntern. The night
was Lluck an bluck velvet sand toe
lantern only ahowed Joubert's Ire
Kiag -vind lvge ua he murobed oefors
us Ialuhu the gravel of the drive

Fhim carriage was standiog in Lhe
rosd, My felhor Kinsed in
and druve saway

Just as the vehinle muved off he

hw,

Eut

looked wul of the winduw and ihe
lght of the jantern wiioh Juwlsrt
was hulding up wtruok his  faoe
What & reckives, daring, Jull fove
It wan, that! laow | was dostined wever
o ave agsin!

“Whet did foiher wan! W say

you, Juubet 1 | assed wo we reiusned
te the pavilion,

"What did e wast (o sap ™ aried
Joubert, whoss tegiper pewiied sliarp
oF Lhan ususnl “Why, that the price
of sablbages had gone up.  Whnt wiss
would be have W sey Lo me st this
bour of the u.lfm'l Murding! ir i
cuulid ba Lhore!™

“Whers, Joubart™

Put Juubert did ot reply

Nest marning the Ae woatos otil)

hod snd | was up at dawan !
eliruiind vt i Lthe wuuda
| bl turned pasl & cluwp of giders
whay belure e | onuEhi & o0 jes
wf sutie e puilng 0 e saine 4
s ol sysull 8 by of IR
i Juidge frosn hie beight, byt | i
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belp had attracted the attention
of the eldest son of Fauchard, the
Kamekoaper, who, fortunately, had
been passing. 1 do pot remember
calling for help; I remember pothing
distinetly tili I tound myself on my
bed and old Dr. Perichaud of Etiolles
bending over me,
kosnly allve to my position, for my
right thigh was broken in two plaves
and the doclor was setling It. When
the thiog was over the dootor retired
with Joubert to the pext room and
there thoy talked, When will people
learn thuat the sitk have sars to hear

with and u sense of bheariog doubly
acuia?

This conversation came to my sars.
The spoakers spoke in & muted volos,

It s trus, but this only made the mats

ler worse, 5 :

“You have sent for the Generdl,
you say™

“Oul, monsieur, A man on horse-
back has started to fetch him., He
will ba hers in an hour, upjess’' ——

“Unleas T L

“Monwmieur does mot know, ‘The
Gou!ru has n&lr of honor on
band. ‘This ‘maefni in the Dals de
Houlogna, to  meel
Imhaofr."

"Aha!” sald Perichaud, with ap-
preciation.  He was wn old army
surgeon, who had tasted smoke and
suen men okrved with other things
than scaipuia. “ He wos aiso & gossip,
Ay moast old army men are. “Ahal.
And what was the cause of the af-
falr? Do you know?”

‘Ob, mon Dieu!™ sald Joubert, "It
was all thal cursed business at the
Bohilosa Lichtenberg, of which svery
one s speaking. Baron Linho® was
cousin-nmnrk  the “waa''-of the
Haron won Lichtenberg; Haron Imho
pleked a quarrel st the Orand Club
yoslerday with the Generul, That's
®il 1t |s & bad affalr”

“And the Liehtenberg afair—the
caune of all thin? saild Perichaud.

AN, that beals the Moupoow cam-

he wus ron

paign sald Joubert, “for blackness
wnd treavhory. Mark youw; this ie be-
twesh  oursclves Yau will - wever
Lireat s word uf It Lo any ona?""

“No, no, not w ward!™

“Well, the Burun Curl von Lichlen.
Lerg was mad™

“Mad ™

Mud What elas can you oall &

man who brings his Nitle davghiter
Up w8 bhoyt™

A boy ™

I e trus e fanciad sha was
somm Gl Asa) and gone Lichilenbarg
returiad, snd thet sbhe was doomnd
fu e killed by the ubid In thers wilth

the brvhen vl who ke though! wes
sume wid dead and.-gone Baluoe pe-
tyrned Then- lsten 0 me, and

I truet monsieur's hopar pever to ket
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wan not, Indesd, & sight (6 come often
In a child’s way, this flower of the
boulevards, seventy, If a day; scanted,
exquisite, with o large Impassive
evenly colored rad faee, the face o
A Roman consul, In which wers set
the blus eyess of a good.tempersd
ehild,

This great gentlaman, who laft the
pavements of Paris only ofee a yeag
for a three weeks' sislt (o hin astates
i Auvergns, had travelled express
from Parls to tell & child that Its
father was lying dead, shot through
the heart by the Baron Imhoff.

CHAPTER VIN.
Nine Yeara Later.

HE déath of my father cast
me Into an entirely new [ife.
« Any ons less fittlog than the

Vicomts Armand de Cha-

tellan to ba the guardian of
& child of nine It would be hard to
Imagine at first sight. But my father
wan no fool.

This gorgeous old night moth of the
Hecond Empire, this frequenter of
Tortonl's and the Cafe de Paris—al.
ways hard up with an income of 200,.
000 france a year—was & man of rigid
honor in his way.

Left sole and irresponsible guardian
of me and my monsy, he shufflad vut
of his difficulties and bothers by
pincing the latter In the funds and
the former in the Bourdalous College
~that sama college of the Jesuit
Fathers where the Comte de Colgny
was rocelving his sducation.

Here nine yoars of my lifs wore
spent — nine dull but not unhappy
years. Lame and unfit for the army,
completely cut off from the only pro-
fosslon Mt for a gentleman, Lo use the
Vicomte's expreasion, 1 saw the oth-
ers go off to Join the Military -
snd 1 would not bave felt it so bit-
l;rlr had not De Colgny been mimong
them.

Ha waa my natural snemy. All the
time we spent together at the Hour-
daloue, we scarcely apoke a word one
to the other, Hpeechioss enmity;
there can soarcely be a worse condl-
tion beiween boys or men.

Litte by litile the beauiiful Coun-
teas and the sprightly Elolse faded
from my mind. I tried to look them
up, but they had quitted their hotel
and had loft no address,

AL slghteen | lefl college, and the
Vicomte Installed me in & wsot of
roume of my own in Parls, with Jou-
bert for & servant and & comfortable
wllowance (o liw on, On my elgh-
teenth birthday he took me te
Tulleries to pay my respacts to
Th Napoleon, our Emperor.

raan of tha Tullem
he Vicomte de Cha
foctly at hu:u cld::‘mm et
waa & woll-known -
tor was evident from the manner of
the nshera I was laft in an anteroom,
while the old gentleman, led by an
usher, disappearesd for a L 1H
then he came back, and, mo Ing
me to follow him, led the way into &
room where at & desk-table, with a
clgarette between his lips and & pen
in his hand, sat Napoleon.

e threw the pen down and ross to

grost us.
And how

1

ne might have thought that th.:
lan, so per-
That he

llow wrinkled he looked!
Aifferont,. seon close snd familiarly,
from what bhe appeared in his car-
ringe, amid a cloud of dust, & giit-
ter of sabres, and purrounded by his
guards and gentlemen !

Quite an dnfearful person; old, and
rather whulfllog, sasy-going, and put-
ting youl At your eunse, rathar dreamy
and speaking with & slightly nasal
voics, rolling an armohair for yod te
wit In with his own august hands, of-
foring cigarettes with a littie shake
of the box to loosan and make
your acospiance of une more easy,
sourching & matchbox amid the
papers un the desk; & trus genile-
man, thowgh an unfortunste Bm-
peror.

Though 1 was sightesn, T was still
vory mueh of a child, and that s
perhaps why | feil sn affection for
the wid gentlswan st slmost Arst
st MHe remsmbered wy father
i foctly wall, and, with & shadd of
sadiens and wresthod In his clguretie
wiioke, he fall ot & Hids reveris,
Wa talked e, my gusrdian, and L
My twinsness was saplained apd cum-
Wisrated, and, when our asdience
was onded and M amw was au;
nounosd se walling, pushind us uul
of hiw enbinet, bolding odr hands af-
foctionalaly, pslling  my mw.
snd all with such o graoe and v
nene of hoart 84 tu ake me for ever
Lis sadmirer and friend

Ab, that was & good man lest in
sn Fmperor!

The swiw day | mel In (e stresd
& wenn | bnew st slght for ihe vielis -
et with the happr fags, whe
plaped that night at the Bohives .
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::rlny of the potion thal be was
rang.

“With thess two syes [ saw him”
snld he. “And, more; once, whea 1n
made & movement as If to ’O.

urked ‘mu by the aleeve

ittle nightahirt—so"—and he pl
my coat—"as |{f to hold you bask, to
keap you thers llstening to the
music.

That svening | went at
Invitation to a student ball
I saw -m;hor n‘htbl‘ltm face. A fresh
sruption of guests into t
~two men and thres girls, lllm
?vtdonur. and |jin logether arm-
n-arm.

It wan well T had the wall babind
me to lean agninst, for one of the
giris, a lovely blonde, dressed H .
shepherdeéss, was the Countess

clani!
The an I had 1ost my heart to
as a child, the woman I bad

touched by mature old In
Hittle nmlnlw:wm of uu.il‘otl ds
Mayence, the sama Wwoman refuve-
nated, and turned by some
wand Into & girl of elghteen,
nnld foyous.
pointsd har out to » rlﬂ-

isatte and asked who ahe might be

& grisetta anawered lightly:

“Oh, that doll with the yellow hale?
Know her name? Why, the whola
quarter knows her name, Marle—
whit's this 1t a7 She's & model at
Cardillac's. A brandy for me, with
some lce in It. Hurry up! Ml
the band baginning agaln. '

Later in the avening I met Marle.
1 aaked her to sup with me at & near-
by“ reataurant. She scoapted, hun-
ETily,

I ordersd everything that the place
ecould supply, and 1 watched ber as
she ats,

Ahe was very beautiful; quite the
moat beautiful woman I had ever
seen, with the gxception of the Coun-
toan Felicianl,

“Your are not drinking. Why,
Are not eating! What is the
with you, M. I'Aristoorat T B

“I am In love,” replisd I. P

She laughed. The supper had put
in the highest aspirits, g.
laughad at our fantastie shidows s«
we walked arm In arm down the
sllant Hus Potit Thousars.

Then, at a door in & alde strest,
down which we had turned,
ntopped and drew a key from
pocket,

The door was open now. Bha drew
me etlt?i- t% h"ln“ It no
something, but s whispered -
mege. T taok Dot Ia My erma” ™

ook her

“Klolse!™ 1 -

ho—where"—
lections wers rushing upen hm
she did not yet

“Toto! W
to catch some
tant volee.

“‘I’:‘ bltc:' bl ith her head
on, ¥y biy, w

l:r shoulder, the miserable .
folded ftself. The Countesy
ani had disd whon Elolse was
They were In the groatest poverty,

living in the Rue Bt. Lasare. It was
the old, old, wicked, lt.
A model at Card (] this

wratched home. That w : o
thing mh':n“ll': ’=l'. lun':. g aplrit
lh: wWis now,
“Where la her | Seed e
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world

. '7.;. ulll‘ tuu' this
" ry
Cardia agui un E2)
-
lL"mo ‘Fb.: hutm 1)
i wonds a0 Wi are
beautiful than the forset
bilmuber g WY, you are
“I am erying becsuss | am
alin, ing  the
agaion my der,
oot b T feaiings | saa.
yud
Bot Pt thewm i -:rl.-. | was a0

snd

i€

1 had pesn ook fuve

aesit  (he brugen nunsier

Byuare o Cant . een the .
alin, htieals aund the liltie

St desnriad sow. snd o
Way aloug it o the Baibna
Wie! are you 19 Sy oHE her v
That le 1he yusstion | mould hoss
sakad mysnif bad | bonn 8 man of ¢
wurid B | beew sething f
marld L N . L) LT
Bk ih love b bar  Mad | et Bav

ehlidren seiped by (6o brases
il plunged 1u fhe barpi o
I Fonnd the Hulhbli‘.tl
-y

af

fur the Bas! Lioss ihgt might i

bave been dilfereni bl Ty ma
was Juel ke ihiid of Lithian L
the littie Bgure | bad losl sans o

B ot the Buar of the Metel de y
sha eading s bev ating The

! with the smbee spng

Wiat was | o de Wity A |
slrandy mads wp Wy W I >
el ler v livs An Lhe l'-“_

lwom. | Wad at + renl
wortd spnept Uil Jugkert. oF 8
ty lere | oowid be we lnager

(Te e Coantinged )

e —

CANNG AWAY PO THE
SUMMEN ! Remamber The Eve
wng World prints sach week 3
cinnpiete  uplodile nvgl =g
ween's reading'  Have The Bee
ming Workd wenl 10 your s
mer pddiew

md it it

I

[{ THE TIME LOCK{

By CHARLES E. WALK

- AT T




